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SATURDAY, MARGH. 9, 1799. 



No. XXXII 



HELP FROM HEAVEN. 



"The right-hand "of the Lord bringeth mighty things topafs— the 
Lord has chaftehed and corrected me : but he hath notgrKn.mev 
•Vcr unto deatto.^-i-^Pfalm u'g, rtf,& 1 8 Verfei .-' 



L WAS at the folemn midnight hour,. 
When minds >at eafe'are fiink infleep, . 
But forrow's foris their wailings pour, 
Teaching the woods and wilds to> weep j; 

Befide a . lake, . whofe waters black, 
"the pale-eyed moii'n doth 'dimly fpy, 

•Scarce peeping o'er a mountain's back, > 
That rudely lifts its htfad on high, 

Where the wild willowsgreen and dank, 
Their weeping heads wave'to and frbj . 

Ahdfighing reeds upon its banki . ' 
Oft, kifs- the ebbing- waves that go : 

There on a iohg-fall'nmotild'ringmafs- 
Of. an aiitient'caftle's WalV >■■_■■ 

That now' grown o'e'r with weeds -and.grafs,.. 
Was once gay mirth's and beauty's- hall, . 

Iern&fonely,pa!e, and fad,- 

AJIr. haplefs fighing,. fat her down,. 

And farrowing miffed, 'til almoft marl 

She matched hen harp her cafes to drownv 

Now wildly waved heraiibtirn hair^ 
In the unheeded blaftthat blewy, 

"Fix'd were her eyes in deep difpair, 

Whi 1ft o'er the firings her fingers f fle Wj* - 

The founds; atfirfifo loud 'arid-wild, 
Novt {lowly foft" ned on the ear, . 

And e'en the favage bhift grew mild* 

Suchfoothin'g founds well pleas'd'tohear: ■ 

Her Druid's' ghofts around her throng, 

For ling'ring ftill 1 tho' feldomfeen, 
They, fondly flit their oaks among, ■■ 
"Dear oaks ' for ever, ever green ; 

And iift'ning fairies troop around, 
Whilft high upon the ivy'd tower, 

The long-hair'd Banfhccs catch the found, 
And rapt, forget their-crying hour. 



For,- in the faddeft fofteft ftrain, . 

She wail'd the woes of Erin's land— - 
Ah ! wretched Erin rent in twain, 

By fome curs'd daemon's helliftihand,, 

That aye inflames with' deadly ragei •■■, 
Sons againft fons in fouleft fight, ,.. 

And youth to murder hoary age, 
Irt Nature's, and in Reafon's fpite. 

The cottage now me fings in flames^ , 
Now the injur'd maiden dying, . 

Ai'id now the burning baby's fcreams 
To its mother's bofom flying : 

Ah! lucklcfs mother,- vain you flied, 
Thy tears, or' blood, thy babe to fave t 

Fbrlo ! poor foul, thy baby's dead. 
And now thy breaft Jnuft be its grave ! ' 

Thy breaflrbflife where as it flepf, 

Thy fong-fcbth'd cherub oft would flirt— 

Then heav'd its little fighs, and wept 
Sad figns that rack'd thy boding heart". 

The thought too deep Ieme ftting, • 
She ftarted, frantic from her feat, - 

Her filver harp, deep thrilling rung, 
Neglected fallings her feet. ■ 

Nor filver harp Ierne cheers; -' 

Nor the bright ftarry ftudded fkies, 

The light of Heaven's uhfeen. thro', tears, 
The fweeteft -found 's unheard thro* fighs: 

The wither'd (hamroc from her breafi, 

Scorch'd with her burning fighs, (lie threw, 

And the dark deadly yew. flie prefs'd, 
Cold dripping with unballow'd dew. 

Here, here, fhe cries, unfeen I'll dwell, 
Here, hopelefs lay my tearful head, 

And fairies, nightly in this cell, 
Shall ftrew my dew-cold leafy bed. 

Then down flie fits with grief opprefs'd, 
Herfaffron fleeve thrown: o'er her face, 

And foft-wihg'd fleep lights on her breafi, 
Andfoothsits hcavings into peace. 

But alv I too foon fell'Difcord's cries, 
Borue.on an eaftem breed's wings, 
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Rude fwe.-p !er. harp, that "downward AYes, 
And moan amongft its trembling firings. 

Scar'd with a found he did not know, 
Peace-loving fleep dared not to ftay, 

But fighingfor Ierne.' s woe, -. 
He bent his noifelefs flight away. 

Ierne flarting, paus'd a-while : 

Too true, theories, ye powers above ! 

Dread Difcord comes from that fair ifle, 
Where ftill I look'd for peace and love. 

Thought-rapt (he flood in dumb amaze, 
When on the weftern mountain's height, 

To founds feraphic, rofe a blaze, 
Of' mildly-beaming, heav'nly light. 

There in themidft,.Ioofe-rob'd, wasfeen 
Sweet Hope, that foothes our ev'ry ill, 

Beck'ning with calm arid fmiljng mien, 
Poor, fad feme up the hilL 

The woe-begone thus Hope addrefs'd :— 
. " Liftup tby looks, Ierne, cheer, 
" For know we come at heav'n's bebeft, 
" To fooththy forrow, check tliy fear. 

" Thy cares, thy dangers, Toon Ihall ceafc: 
" Thydays^of tears and fighs are gone— 

" Thy fouleft feuds fhallturn to peace— 
" Thusfhall the will of heav'n be done.. 

'■* Pluck from thy 'bread that yew away, 
" Be fte«dy, cool, colle&ed, calm ; 

" So (halt thou foon a wreath difplay 
" Of Shamroc woven jWith the Palm. 

Wotds fo bland^as^dews defcending 

Lifts tbe drooping filly's head, 
Rais'd the fair Ierne bending, 

Fairtft flower in Nature's bed. 

My fervent fhanks, higTi heaven, the cries, 

. Be ever, ever, given to thee ; 
Thou'ft chas'd' my forrow, tears and fighs-, 
Thou'ftfent ate. hope and LiBiRTy. 



TREBOR. 



TO THE PUBLIC. 



THE period which we at firft afligned to our labours, 
has not yet arrived.- An Incorporated Union of 
Ireland with Great Britain has been -propofed to the 
Legiflatures of both countries by their refpe&ive Mi- 
nifters, and that meafure is not yet abandoned. A Par- 
liamentary defeat, and the opinion of the people, which 



thelrifh Minifter has acknowledged is hofiile to an Uni- 
on," have not been fufficiertt to convince his understand- 
ing, or to produce a permanent influence on his con- 
du£l:. Even when he was mortified and humbled by the 
patriotifm of his native country, while he was yet ago- 
nized by the uprightnefs of itsfenate, and ftill fmarfing 
from the lafti of honeft and eloquent inveflive, he has, 
with that arrogance which generally accompanies inex- 
perience, declared his determination to penfevere in a 
project, which he .'calls right, and the wifdom of the 
nation has>decided to be wrong. The vanquifhed Se- 
cretary has .announced, even at the moment when he 
was overthrown, that he waits only for the acquisition 
of new ftitngth, to repeat his attack. While the quef- 
rion, of Union remains thus circumftanced, ..we would 
be'well juftifiYd in continuing our. exertions, which the 
perverfenefs of the Minuter will n,ot permit us to termi- 
nate. But knowing the general fentiment on this fub- 
jecl:, and holding the Minifter pledged not to revive, 
during the prefent- feflion, ,the difciiffion of this questi- 
on, we deem it expedient to fufpend the publication of 
this paper, until a future occafion fhall call forourfer- 
vices. If there be faith or truth in his Majefty's Minis- 
ters, the people of this country will enjoy at leaft the 
repofe of one -year, from the agitation of that topic, 
which, of all others, is mod likely -to diftv.rb their quiet 
for ever. „ 

When the Editors of the Anti-Union fir ft folicited 
the attention of the Public, this kingc':-m was threat- 
ened with the greateM: calamity which can befal a coun- 
try, the lofs of its independence, the abolition of its 
liberties. ' The publicmind, exhausted by thofe flror.g 
feelings which had been kept in continued activity for 
fix months, by a fanguinary rebellion, which it required 
all the courage a:id all the ftrength. of the, -country, to 
fupprefs, wasfuddenly called on by authority, to confi- 
der of Surrendering that conftitution, which they had fo 
dearly defended,' and of Submitting the. liberties rind in- 
dependence of Ireland to the mercy of aBritifh Legis- 
lature. The people of Ireland, Stunned by a Stroke-lb 
unexpected, and enfeebled . by the extraordinary exer- 
tions they had ma>!c, in defending their existing efta- 
'blifhments, and the connexion wirh the Sifter country, 
'heard the monftrous proposition with a kind of Silent 
aftonifliment, which,' tho'-.it. exprtrffed fufficientty the 
horror which 'they felt, yet promifL-d to the infidious 
enemy, biit too eafv a 'triumph. It was apparent the 
nation was panic Struck ; if was obvious that if it were 
not roufedto thought, and excited to view with a fteady 
eye the precipice to which it was brought, allmuft-be 
loft. Among the firft who undertook this arduous, but 
neceffary taSk, were the Editors of this p.iper. Tho' 
exhausted like others by thofe Severe Services which eve- 
■ry loyal man in Ireland had felt himfelf bound to un- 
dergo, they again refolved to facrifice private intereft, to 
public duty; they came forward to warn, to animate 
the people of Ireland to reSift a meafure, which, every 
prudent • man faw., involved the degradation and ruin of 
the country. 

To efFeiSt this purpofe, they confidered it the fafer and 



